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windpipe  was  almost  entirely  blocked by  the  growth.

Nothing remained but to perform tracheotomy, by which a

silver tube had to be inserted into the windpipe through

the throat.   The operation was performed successfully on

February  gth.

In Berlin it was believed that the old Emperor was sinking.

William I himself seemed to know that he was near the end.

He often wept for the plight of his son in a foreign country.

Now he sent for Prince William and instructed him to go to

San Remo to arrange for the Crown Prince to be brought

home at the earliest possible moment.

William arrived at San Remo.   This time no sharp words

passed between mother and son. He was lefHn no doubt,
however, that so far as his mother was concerned his presence
was considered unnecessary. The mother complained that
the son treated her with callous coldness. The son used the
same words of his mother.

' The aspect of my father was heartbreaking,' says William.
' The tall Siegfried figure showed in its emaciation and in
the yellow colour of the face unmistakable signs of the rapid
progress of the disease. He was perpetually tormented by a
tearing cough, and no words passed his lips, for his mouth
was already for ever dumb. Notes rapidly scribbled on bits
of paper had to take the place when gesture and mimicry
failed.'

Morell Mackenzie, he found, was still as much in favour as
ever. He had now gone back completely on his verdict of
November. Once more he was saying that he saw no cer-
tainty that the disease was cancer. The Crown Prince did
not believe him. He felt that Mackenzie spoke only to buoy
him up. The Crown Princess affected to believe this opinion
and was beginning to put it about with pathetic earnestness.
But such was the wasting demeanour of the Crown Prince
that nobody else was able to express any hope for him at all.
There was warmth in the February sunshine and the
Crown Prince spent his happiest hours sitting in the garden
which, in that soft, southern clime, was already bright with
flowers. Villa 2irio had become a, centre of international